
*

"vol. vn.
~yf Th» NaMtmi Era la PablulMd Woakly, on

f,v«i,th Sireat, oppomu Odd FolJowa' Bail
mm

*. i/iiiari D«r annum. Davaklo In advanro
'{htm of Atii*rtiMng.-^ivk rents » lino for the

l j-,i insertion, five eenU a line for «aek eubaoquent
Initrtion

MI communication! to tho Era, wbotber on bu#iuf<of tbe papar or for pabliaatiaa, should ko ad

ir«wa>d to 0 Baiuy, WeuJUngfa, D. C.

Bl'KLL ii blanch aftd, Printers,
8i*th Street, a few doore eontk of Pens. Avenue.

\V\SH1NGT6N. I). C.
For the National Bra.

(corvRioitT skcurkd it thk author.)
MARK SUTHERLAND:.

ok,

rowil ABO PB1HCIPIB.

br emma d. k. n. southworth.

CHAP XTX.Continued.
* w « m a #

When consciousness came back, Rosalie
found herself lying upon her bed. The room

was quiet, cool, ;uid dimly lighted by & candle
on the hearth, whose glare whs shaded from
ber eyes by an intervening chair with a shawl
thrown over it. Mark was standing by her,
bathing her face with cold water. As memory
retui ned, she shuddered violently several times;
and her first words, gasped out, were, '-The
wolves! Oh' tho wolves!"
"They are gone, love; put to flight!" said

Mark Sutherland, soothingly.
"And you.you '" she asked, wildly gazing

at him.
' Safe as you see, love!" he answered, as he

lifted her head, and placed a glass of cold waterto her lips.
How did it hlppen, Mark"?'' she questioned.as he laid her head once more upon the pillow.

" What happen, lore? "
"My escape, your safety, and the flight of

the wolves '"
' Dear Rose, we had better not revert to the

subject again to night. Try to compose yourself.
"1 cannot! If I close my eyes and lie still, I

hear again those dreadful howls.1 see again
those glaring eyes and ghastly fangs.1 live
over again the terrible danger."
"My dear Rosalie, there was really no very

great danger, and it was all over as soon as 1
reached the «|»ot with fire-arms," said Mark,
calmly, and wishing to depreciate the peril she
had passed, and restore her to quietness.

'* Vet tell mo about it.if you will talk to me
about tlft escape, 1 shall not brood over tbe appalling"..
She shuddered, and was silent.
"There is really very little to tell, Rosalie.

As 1 approached the house on mv return home
1 heard tbe howling of the wolves. I surmised
the truth instantly.that they were the same
pack the neighbon» had been after, for the lust
lew days.that the smell of the fresh meat we
hud brought over the prairio and into the forest
bad decoyed them to the cabin, from whence
there was no light to scare them. I hurried on
as fust as possible, and soon came upon the
cahiu, and found a pack of some half-dozen
wolves baying around the house, and leapingand scratching at the walls. They were prairiewolves.a small cowardly race.who go in
packs, and who are generally very easily driven
off. 1 first of all picked up and threw a billet
of wood at them. 1 forgot, dear Rose, that our
window bad no better defence than a sheet, or
alcA It .a X.^» *

threw the pieoe of wood, it not only passed
through the pack of wolves, but on through the
wiudow-place, too.scattering the animals, hut
also making an opening, through which severalof them, in their efforts to escape, leaped
into the house"

It was then I fainted," said Rosalie.
" 1 found you lying on the floor, insensible."
" But you and the wolves!"
.» nupu uK.wf ulrirmiuK u/irvn/1 frt nnf iliA

enemy to flight. 1 succeeded in killing only
two of thcin.two that had leaped l>efore mo
in at the window.the others escaped."

Ah Rosalie continued to tremble, he added:
" They are really not a formidable antagonist,my dear. I have heard a pioneer say, that

he would an lief as not tumble himself, unarmed,down into a dingle full of them, and trust
to his muscular strength and courage to conquer.That might have been all boasting; still,
I know they are a dastardly race; and if you
had knowu it. and could hare raised a great
noise, and thrown some heavy missiles among
them from the left above, you would have j>ut
them nil to /fight."

' Ah. hut if they had got in while I lay here
insensible from terror, they would have destroyedme, thought Rosalie. But unwilling to give
pain, she withheld the expression of those terriblethoughts.
More words of soothing influence Mark droppedinto her car, until at length her spirits

were calmed, and she was enabled to join him
in earnest thanksgiving to Heaven for their
preservation. He fanned her till she dropped
a-leep And then, late as it was, he went and
bu-ied himself with many things that remaintdto hp done.putting gloss in the windows,
cutting up and salting down the nearly fatal
q iarter <>t beef, ripping ofl' the head of the barrelof flour, htc.. and doing all eo quietly as
OA to disturb the sleeper.

CIIAP. XX.
Cabin-Keeping.

t tierf in probation to decree.
Many and long- mud the trials he
J hou fhnlt victoriously endure,
it that Irow is true and those eyes are suro

Browning
1 night's undisturbed repose restored Rosa'esexhaufted nervous energy. The youngjuuple arose early in the morning to begin their
- -..j, mi uuuae.or ramer coom-seeping. ior

tne diff.-renoe of style requires a difference of
term They had anticipated toil and privation,and had thought they were prepared to meet
tht m But it is one thing to thiriJc in a general
*ay about work and want, and quite another to
kel them in all their irritating and exhaustingdetails; and the tirstdayof housekeeping in the
rest log-cabin taught tlMi this difference.

They had no garden, no cow, no poultry, and
there was no market where to procure the neccs*uiesthat these should have supplied. Everythingthat could be bought at the village shopshad lieen provided yet. their first breakfast
Consisted of coffee without cream or milk, and
biscuit* without butter. Rut mutual love, and
hope, and trust, sweetened the meal, and even
their little privations furnished matters of jest.And when breakfast was over, and Mark was
preparing to bid his u little sweet-heart," as he
e Hied W, fttrowoll for the day, aud promising'return by f..r 0'0iock, she gayly asked him

lie would hit for dinner, and he replied,Djr "Bering a bill of tare, that mtght have
been /umixha.i i. r... l-...

uj pjiuu iMUinu
r-uropean hotel. Suddenly, in. the midst of
"'Sir merriment, *he thought of the wolves and
trembled.yet restrained the expression of herfcarn. But the eye of affection read her thoughts,"id Mark hastened to axeored her that there
w»" no ruore to dread.that the oabin vw the'"t place on earth that the same animal*
*"uld reck again.that they would not come*>thin sight of its smoking chimney. Her trustin his judgement and his truthfulness, completelyreamured her doubting heart, and set it

perfect rest. And ehe let him go to his busiwitha gay, glad smile.
she watched him winding up the little narl0wpath, and disappearing among the trees,tod then ahe turned into the house, to wash

up ihe breakfast service and set the room in
°*der It teas a queer day.that first one that"he spent alone in ber cabin. After arranging'»«r corner cupboard and sweeping her room,at.d making a few little alterations and improvementsin the disposition of her lighterurniuire she unpacked her sewing material*4l|d Rat down in the door to needle-work. The
primeval forest all around her, even up to thetk0Ua*> the blue sky above, and the log-cabin
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in tbe door of which she tat, won all that met
the eye; the trilling gong* of tbe wood birds,
and tbe ripnle-ripple of the trickling spring in
the deep dell near, was all that met the ear.
And yet sho wan not lonesome.she loved this
solitude.tbe manifest presence of God tilled it,
and heart and mind received the holy, tho elevating,tbe jojouH influence. The day advanced.thesparkling freshness of the morningmellowed into noon. And then she got upand took a pitcher and went down to the spring,
that teemed to have treen calling her in its
merry voice all the morning. A narrow steep
path down into the dingle led to the spring;
and beyond it aroee a high hill, heavily woododlike all tbe land about there. She filled
her pitoher, and returned to the hou*e to take
her lonely noontide luncheon. And then, as
the meridian sun was pouring its rays in at
the door, which you know faced tbe south, she
removed her needle-work to the west window,
and resumed her aewing. Day waned, nor was
he eonveimn of its waning until tho Knminu

,
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sun begun to glance in at her through the windowwhere she sat, and oblige her to take her
Work to the opposite one.smiling at the conceitof being cha-ed from place to plaoo by Apol11.!She eat at the cool east window, until the
striking of the clock warned her that it was
time to prepare the afternoon meal, which was
to comprise " dinner and supper together."She arose, and put away her work. But what
was there to be got for dinner, after alii Tea
without milk, bread without butter, and salted
beef without vegetables. A poor meal, certainly,to set before an epicurean, such as Mr.
Sutherland had been, for of ktrself she never
thought.

Suddenly she recollected having seen some
wild plum-trees growing on the hill beyondthe spring, and she knew the fruit should now
be ripe, and she thought she would go and got
some, to make a pie. No sooner thought than
attempted. She seized her bonnet, caught up
a little basket, and set out. She hastened
down the dingle jiath, crossed thp run, and
climbed the hill. ;he reached its summit, and
stopped to brenthe, and rest for a moment.
The sudden glory of the extended landscapeheld her spoil-bound. Oa one side the forest.
a boundloss ocean of waving greenery.spreadingon and on, thousands of miles, for aught
she knew, after it was lost under the horizon.
On the other side, tho vast prairie, with its
dotted groves, like oases in the desert, and in
the distance the river, and the village, and the ,

opposite shore of Missouri Territory. For a
few minutes she stood in enchanted admiration; and then, remembering that she had no
time to lose, addressed herself to the errand
upon which she came, promising herself after
tea, when they should be at loisure, to return
with Mark, and view the landscape over by
moonlight. The wild plum-trees furnished
a rich harvest. She had only to shake the
alight and graceful shaft, and a shower of ripefruit fell around her. She quickly filled her
basket; and then, with her girlish love of
change, she returned to the bouse by another
way. By this little route through the thickot,
she observed late as it was in the season, a

profusion of wild raspberries, of unusual size
and richness. Site stopped, in pleased surprise,to gather them, and heaped them up on
top of the plums, as many as the basked would
hold. «

Delighted with these woodland treasures.
such a delicious addition to her frugal board
she returned to the cabin, and began to proparetheir evening meal. Rosalie bad not superiotendedher uncle's Virginia farm-house
for two years, to no purpose. She was a skillfullittle cook. It was not much to prepare a

the elegance and luxury of her Southern home, '

she was ever gayer, gladder, happier, than 1

when preparing, with her own hands, this first ]
little supper in her log cabin. Tho meal was
soon ready. The damask table linen and the
delicate china that adorned the table, and the
fair girl that hovored around it, I was about
to say, were somewhat out of keeping with tho
house. But that would not have )>een true ;
for there was nothing mean, poor, or squalid,
in the surroundings of the log cabin, it had
a wild, woodland air.there was as yet nothingto offend the most aesthetic taste. The
arrangement of the table was complete.the
last things set upon it being the delicate pastryand the cut glass bowl of raspberries, powderedwith sugar. But alas! there was no

cream or butter; and this was Rosalie's sole
regret, as she gave a pleased gianoe at tho
whole effect, and then went to each window, i
and put aside the muslin curtains, to let in the
evening breeze, and tho grocn woodland pros- <

a. A ..La ft*, oo thn nrin/!/ktv aim I
peci. AO nuo VUII1CU mmi tuw muuunj DUG

was startled by a thump upon the floor, and <

an exclamation of. )
" There.' she sent you these ! And I wonder <

why you couldn't o' coined arter them your- '

self!" And with astonishinont Rosalie saw

standing; in the room u large, fair-complexion- 1
ed, middle-aged man, clothed in coarse blue ]
linen jacket and trow sore, with a waiter's
white apron tied before him. fie had just
thumped upon the Hoor a largo basket, lillod
with vegetables. He still held in his hand a tin
pail, with a tin pan covered upon the top of it.

u Who are you ? " inquired she. '
" Billy. Here's tho butter. Where am I to 1

pour the milk?" said the man, lifting tho
little pan that contained a pound print, and
displaying half a gallon of milk in the pail.

" Who sent these1" asked Rose, in sur-

prise. I
"She/ Can't you empty the milk? I've

got to carry the bucket back." i
" I am afraid there is some mistake," said

Rose, hesitating. u Who did you say sent

you ?"
" Her, I tell you. 1 can't stand here, gabblin'all day."
u But, my good friend, there is some error.

these things were not sent to rne," persisted
Rosalie, looking longingly at the hard, sweetsmellingbutter, with the milky dew rising on it.
With no more ado, "Billy" marched up to

the corner cupboard, seised a knife, passed it
undsr the print of butter, and defily turned the
pnni out oi tnc pan into a plate next. Do too*

up the pail and poured the milk into a pitcher,finally he went bock and seised bin basket, and
seeing nothing to receive the vegetabloe, just
turned it upside down and shook thein out up
on the floor.and potatoes, cucumbers, onions,
tomatoes, etc., rolled in every direction. And'
u Billy" caught up his empty pan and pail andpitched them into the basket, and hitched the
latter, with a jerk, upon hie arm, and marched
out of the door, exclaimiog.
"Now, for the Tutor*, mind, you must come

arter "em everyday, yourself.if they're worth
bavin' they're worth oomin' for, ad' I've got
'nougb to do for her, 'out trudgin' over here
every day for you. An' I told her I won't agoin'to do it, nutbor," kc., &c, iio.

For long after Billy was out of sight in the
woods, Rosalie heard the retreating sound of
his grumbling. Full of wonder, Rosalie set
about to colleot the fugitive potatoes, tomatoes,
etc. She put tbem under the luwer shelf of
her cupboard, and drew the short white our*
tain before them ; then she set the pitcher of
rich milk and the plato of fresh butter upon
,1 1.1.1. .L _1 J .".I .

mo wiijin, uiuiu piraM-u wuii iuc unexpected
luxury, but mure pleased (o anticipate the Mtr*

prise and pleasure of Mark. And all being
ready, ehe Look ber sewing, and aat in the door
to watch for bin coming. She beard his footstepbefore she saw his form; and she elosed
the door and ran up the woodland path to
meet him And soon their merry raises and
«l?ery laughter echoed through the forest, as
they approached the cabin. Rosalie had said
nothing of her new luxuries; and when they
entered the eabin, and he threw a glance
around, and dropped hi* eyes up<« the Uble,
first of all he caught and kissed Hose again
far ber affectionate oars, and then, by bis exotarnationsand questions, exhibited all the surpriseand satisfaction that the most exacting
little Hose could have desired. While they
supped, Rosalie explained the mysteryr of the
plume and raspberries, and, after relating the
visit of Billy, reflfMA *n explanation of the
other mystery, t^HpnUer, milk, and yegeta
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blea, and expressed her fears that, after all, Bbe «
hod no right to them.that they were intend- I
ed lor come one else. Mark reansurcd her by <

giving bin opinion that they were intended for <
herself, and no other and that she would find
out, the next day. probably, tho kind neighbor
who had eeut them. i

After supper was over and cleared away,and the young pair had rested awhile, and the
iuooo J>aJ risen. they croHaed the rill aod went
up tha hill to enjoy the lino air and the extend-
ea view. î
Aod than fftto'l their first day at the logcabin. ^|And the nexT^orning Kowilie found out her

kind neighliore. Mrs. A and ''Witless
Will,''or, an he caHed himself, ' Billy/'[to bi: continued.| i

For the National Kra
MIDNIGHT MUSINGS

bv mary ella walker.

I aia alonr and very sad in

through all the quiet house no footfall luuiidn.
No tones of silvery laughter ring,
No bursts of song from free heart* spriug

No busy group ofjoyous ones surround*
The cheerless ingle which, ere now so bright,
Shows mouldering brands, pale coals, and waning light.
The slender tongues of faintly flickering flame
Shoot upward for a moment, then slow fade,
While iu the ever-varying light and shado
Dusk forms move to and fro iu masquerade,
Through all the maty turns of a strange game,
Whose labyrinthian windings will not ejid,
Till fading darkness and fair dawn beams blond.
The jargon of brief songs and pleasant words,
Mingling with the crisp notes of household birds.
Has paused with daylight, and 1 list in rain.
Its cadence will not stir the air again.

Mute is each ivory key, g
Whence trickled out the liquid gems of sound, (
As skillful rose tipped fingers set thorn free, .

With sweep majestic, or with lightsome bound,
Waking to life the slumbrous melody.
My strainod ear wearies of this sickening hush;
My heart's slow beating, und the muffled rush
Of the warm current throbbing through each vein,
Tokens of life within.e'en these bring pain.
Why do I linger in this solemn gloom '

Fade from my aching eyes, thou twilight room;
Spread o'er me, angel Memory, tby whito wings,
And cheeT me with bright dreams of happier things.
Let me loop back tho curtaining veil of years.
Its light seems wrought with smiles, its dark with

teara.
And gaze through the dim aisles, with memories rifo,
Down to the fresh-oped portals of my life.
Oh' brighter than the poet's blissful dreain,
Tho joys that draped those fleeting hours seem

A young enthusiast then, I loved the Earth,
And deemed its fairest spot my place of birth
I worshipped flowers upon their fragile stems,
And valued dew-drops more than precious gems
The rill a river seemed to my pleased eyes,
And mountains met the overarching skies
No skillful music, planned wit4* tedious care,
Could with the songs of wilding birds compare.
How do they rise Wore me, those <|Uaint plays,
And simple pleasures of my childish days!
The walks through mystic groves in summer's prime,
The oft-iwpeated tales of winter time , C

The infant school.its hoards of useful lore, 8

Its tasks with tireless |>atience j*>ndcrod o'er,
Come thronging by with years so free from pain,
My spirit yearns to bo a child again. ®

Ifut gentle memory brings not alone
Fo woo me back to tho sweet life I knew;
Loved forms and kindly faces meot my view. ^
)f each familiar voiee comes clear and low,
Startling my ears with words of long ago.
Pain would 1 speak with those dear passing shades,
i'et as I gaze the dim procession fades

My angel visitant, on wings of light,
Soars far away from my bewildered sight;
I am alone once more with tho still night

Utica, February 1, 1852.
.

I
|prom Putnam's maoazinb.bv permission.]

GENERAL OGLE.A CHARACTER.
BY DR. WILLIAM KI.OKH. OF PHILADELPHIA.

I

And there was mutter in him as well as i

manner. He had both tho insight and fore- i

Bight of a ruling mind. There wero none ear- i

lier or more efficient in the support of advance t
movements in State policy, though, from his t
inland and isolated locality, his connection with c
their execution was less conspicuous than that e
jf his principal contemporaries. He represent- i
ed a good fiftieth part of the Keystone State f
luring that stage of its history which gave it 1
is present high position; and his "aye'' "aye" \

ipou the journals mark his support of the meat-. n

ures which anticipated and insured its prosper- o

ty, perciiely; as his "no" "no" bear pine- J
blank against the projects which principle and n

prudence interdicted. v
Of course, the General was a Democrat.a n

Democrat in the host significance of the terra. t
for there was breadth and variety enough of n
man in him to fit him for both the service and I
iA«fA*aiiftiilv af fha mvil Stfufn nnrl fa /iavt /iilin u
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the duties which he owod to his constituents v
with the claims ho hold duo from them to him- 1,
self. A true man in himself, he was false in
none of his relations. Ho purchased nothing d
by sacrifice of his manliness, and he secured d
nothing by usurpation If he did not surrender v

tho head to the members, nor lag and linger in u

constrained equality with the slow-goers, ho s

nevertheless carried tho will and conscience of t
the country with him, and represented the peo- 1
pic with the strictest Democratic fidelity in the t
public councils. itight well he knew the mind «

of his constituents, lor it was his own. As he «

really governed at home, it was easy for him d
to serve abroad. So, he was neither slave nor c

tyrant, oheat nor tool, but a freeman in u wor- d
thy agency, in tho divine order it is appoint- r

ed that '-the elder shall serve the younger," i
for, in the happy balancing'! of the thorough \

man, ambition euibraoos duty, and government c

is service. The representative man covers all 1
the space that lies between thrones and things, i

and thus, touching tho borders of extremes, ho i
is fitted to harmouite all differences of life, fur 1
all this variety blonds into unity in himself. i
The religious sentiment of this man was i

strong and active, under modification of his pe- i

culiar mental constitution. He was, indeed, i

incapable of meekness, and suioide would have <

been as easy to him as repentance, and very i

like it Devotion was in him the sympathy of I

sublimity. All the good and truth of being 1
was grand to him; and he felt its accordance i

without being overawed by it. The glory in I
his own soul kindled up in the presence of tho |
bbekinah he exulted in it, or, in the language <

..f il» rum I mint, tin rrintctil in the law of the
Wi w,w r^' » . v ;
Lord! The absolute wisdom, the unlimited
power, the infinite beneficence, lifted him into
adoration, and he prayed standing, with heart ]
erect and aspiration towering. His practical
conformity to the requirements of religion was

in no spirit of fear or selti*h hope nor, it is but
truth to add, in any vory strict sense of duty,
or simplicity of submhsion. He hunored and
observed just what ocoorded with the pitch and
drift of his own high nature, and left* without
apology and without regard, all other apprehensionsof the prescribed code to the obedtenoe
of thorn who held and needed them. It was at
a later day, when the hardest features of his
character had quite outgrown the little pJas-
ticity which tcnuwred them, that he sent his
compliments to St. Paul by a dying friend, with
the assurance that he "approved his writings
generally, and entertained for himself, as a man,
the highest regard, affectum, and esteein."

This, however, was only an exaggeration ef
bis customary mood, for in his best days be
would have offered bis arm to an archangel in
the style of a Democratic President doing the
huoore of the planet to a distinguished visiter.
'» * word, he was just himself percisely.a
tan that would have stuck to bis intercession

for the cities of the plain, if he had been In
Abraham's place, till he bad nothing left but
Dot s wife to offer in mitigation of their doom
Aloeea, though the meekest of men, was bold

tilut K*
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srioiigh to reply to the threat of destruction to
the Israelite* " Forgive them, or (dot my nam''
jut of thy book." General Ogle would not
Jtoii at that; he would oflbr an apology for the
unfortqpate multitude at the general judgment,
in the confidence that everything could be satisfactorilyarranged afterwards by hie own kind
offices. %
Of bin moral conscience, 1 am safe in Maying,it was juMt the balance of his own impulse*and opinions. Hi* feelings settled the rightand wrong of things among themselves, withoutany reference to received standards. No

prophet could be more oonfident of his inspirationthan the General was of the oracle within
him, and he was, moreover, not the man to desirea favor out of rule, to pray, or wish, in
thought or word, for a persona! benefit to soul
jr body, or to fear or evade any legitimate oonlequnnoeof his own large liberty #f soul. The
tccordanoe of hie opinions and practice with
;he universal law depended, therefore, entirely
lpon the concurrence of his own constitution
uid conditions. This much observance he
rankly gave, and be i f&nu no lip-servioe. and
tdded no slavery beside* Hi* was a lofty love
<f right, a quick and deep apprehension of the
livine order, and a bold aooeptance of the innoattruth of things. For the rest.the appli

ationof principles to conduct, in the regulaionof his social life, he held his impulses fulycapable and most worthy to direct him, and
ill in the most confident reliance upon the per'ectunderstanding subsisting between himself
ind the Supreme Authority.

I must insist again that he was religious,
rue, and noble; yet, it must be admitted, in
iuch wise as allowed much in him inni>mn*ti.
jle with received rule*, and perchance, with
he absolute right, too; for in a character
vhere the natural constitution is everything,
whenever the halanoe breaks the most startingincongruities will result. Whore the
itandard of faith and practice ig a prescribed
me, reeting on its proper authority, in all exigenciesand disturbances, the man still graviuteetoward the point which is the fixed ccnreof his homage; but whero liberty ig law,
ind the lifo ig all spontaneoug in the confusion
>f accident and misadventure the direction is
ipt to be assumed by the bold >t sentiment and
trongest feeling, as provisional governments
irise in insurrections, and. like them, tho deisinnis likely to be ruled bv tho dominant inerestof the hour. The individual is best asertcdand shows most nobly in such case, but
g liable to work moat widely out of the generilharmony, and to shake the authority of
(reeds and precedents by his aberrations.
The General, I need hardly say, waa no hypicriteor juggler in casuistry; for tho incongruitiesand inexplicable tilings that puzzledivery-day orderly people were true enough

hings to him, though false to them and to the
jtneral rule, too; but it is strietlvjust to say, in
nitigation of the blame which tVy encounteridand the mischief which they worked, that
hey were never perpetrated in wantonness or
iclfighnetM, but to attain such ends as were
ikely enough to justify themselves when they
vere attained. In such minds, efficiency and
ho necessity of tho case override formal sysoms,and the rule bends to the purpose that
airpose having first secured their approbation
or the highest reasons. They are often breakirsbut never despisers of the " higher law,"
ind if they leavo tho ojien pathway of the abtractright by any constrained indirection,
hey will recover it again if it can any wayead them to their end. Tho best of Israel's
ings was found unfit to build the temple. The
Teat passions of great natures burst out into
roat crimes. Little men cannot judge them.
"jLu;v oarthru;.ury»n,onn»r.Utp\. r»ur. ju((.Wsw
endiaiy cannot justify hinwulf by the devestaionof a flash of lightening and philosophy
everently hesitates to impeadi the power with
he mischief which itworM.^
Ah an example or ine general a mode ot

eosoning, and the morale of his logic, he shall
inswer in his own style. Suppose an Indian
rar to be the subjeot; its providential results,
rather than its justice, being its warranty.
"Percizcly," he would Ray; "you mustn't

look at a great national movement the way a

magpie rquints into a marrow bone; historyisn't'written with the point of a pin. The Caraaniteewore the Indians of the Holy Land,
ind when the cup of their iniquities was full,
ind the Cavaliers and Puritans of that day
ranted room, and had the better right of bet*
or men to fill it, Jehovah told them pine-blank
o oust the lounging varlcts. Ye see, the Lord
if the vineyard cannot tolerate mere cumberirsof the ground. The Copperheads take up
nore room than the rest of the world can afordthem! They are, in fact, the greatest
and monopolists in the universe, and the most
rorthless squabs at that; so, the fine fellows
auRt cither go to work when the time oomes,
r else pull up stakes and put out for the Rockyiliuintkimi or for kmirdmn nnmn fha
mint bo farihed, not foraged, by man ; and the
agal»onds that havo neither forts nor fences
nust give it up; their case is past praying for;
uirnt brandy wouldn't save them, ftesides, a
lew world was wuuted for the new system.
)emocracy required a fresh soil, a wide field,
nd a clean sweep, to set up with; and this
ras just the continent fit for the use. percize
P!"
With him, a policy depended upon its wisiomand fitness; not, however, always the wis[omand fitness of first principles, unless they

vould work kindly for his uses, but the wisdom
md fitness of the end in contemplation, and a
trict observance of all the equities which, in
lie circumstances, it was possible to prescrvo.rhat which seemed to him the necessity of the
ime, got credit fur being the duty of the time;
md ho did it, running the hell-gate of expedimcyas safely as any other navigator of that
langerous passage, for he mixed up no mean
ir personal ends with the motives of his conluct,and, especially to the credit of bis integity,he never mouthed and mumbled the maimsof morals and religion while dispensing
vith their acknowledged obligations. What be
lid, be believed in. Hewm never caught dcidgngunder the doctrine of human depravity and
lecessory imperfection, when he was engaged
n his greatest undertakings. He verily belevedthat the best thing that oould be done,
n the circumstances, woe right before heaven
md earth, and, being so, ie had no apology to
nake, but did whatsoever his hand found to do,
rw'.tlt mil file rniwlik Uill «ftl Ik/lt fllA AtmiHiimOV
PflWI on »< - ....J
»f a narrow mind or a beggarly soul; and he
wan not a time-server, hut a politician.a practicalman.the roan of his own day; not bo
bind it, but enough before to advance it; not
<o uuoh eo, however, as to be itw prophet only,
hut iuoh a combination of speculation and experienceas meets in a prophet king.the hero
jf his own age, though questionable one to
tho age that follows, if it but proves as much
better than his own as he would have it to he.
Of counie, in some of the exigencies of his

life, the rnle got rather Accommodating applicationto ciroumstancrt but these were only
the variations of the needle, which left its lm>larityunaffected and available when the disturbingcatiso was rumov«d He was no exoep-
Lion to tho rule, "rto man nvem ana mnncm

riot," but bin error* wurethoee of a brave and
candid heart.
The General'* afFectiot* were ijuick, rtrong,

and oonntant; bin triendatip generou* and enduring; hi* benevolent)* viae and ateady. Hi*
lennibility to every form <f beauty, and hi* recognitionof cntinent execilenoe, an*wered like
a apiritual echo to the touch : for he van a*

oupable of the luxuries a* of the ruder heroio*
of a noble nature ; and the beatitude* of afifcc

-:.ki. ...;. uul a.n|rf^
wwi wcm nunij ww

fcnd burden* of hi* crowdKilifetime. He would
here been a muoh lo<* intn, for aoj usee, if he
had crushed out the n«***tnew to strengthen
the wine of life. It i* <* the low of one sense
that sharpens another, lut ite own enbenoed
actirity, compelled by the deforming and distortingdeprivation Tie dieweinlieraient of
either eon I or bo<ly ia not nooeeaftTv to the de
velopment of any spe<lal excellency. The
General wai not a monster, hot a giant, eyiumetricaland complote.Hcspomability for |<oor dko'i debts, and the

. .
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actual payment of them in the lust extremity,
aud the goneral care and direction of the improvidentand incapable people in hi* large
acquaintance, rested on him constantly, and
watt cheerfully borne and ungrudgingly dis-
charged, and, of course, not a little ostentatiouslyat the same time. The manners of his
constituency were robust and blunt, and greatdelicacy in his conduct towards them would
have miaxed its aim, uud ho hud no idea of
reserve toward those who would bear the open
utterance of everything that concerned them
It was, accordingly, not at all unusual, nor very
outrageous either, to find hiui enacting his benevolencesin the public streets, nor, indeed,
was it quite out of the way for him to rehearse
them to the ungrateful and presumptuous, for
their benefit and his own honor. In the centre
square of the oounty town on a public day,with a crowd of the country people around him,he has been heard to say. more than once, in
his loudest tones."I'm the father of the oounty.Kor forty years I have done all its thinking,and managed all its business. I projected
your public roadi-, and every great improvementiu the policy of the community. 1 have
mode you happy at home and rospocted abroad
1 know every man of you, from toe soorn up to
the scrubs that ye are. I know more law than
your lawyers, and morq divinity than yourpreachers. 1 ean teach your merchants in their
own business; and there isn't one in a doseu of
you that doesn't owe your go<»d luck to my advice,and your misfortunes to neglecting it. I
am the oldest Major General in the United
States, except General Jackson. I want nothingfrom you.1 belong to myself, but I want
you to know what is lor your own good, jtercixely."

In publio debate and conversation, ho was
remarkable for tact, blunt wit, and effective
eloquence ; besides, be had a voice and manner
of declamation which insured the reception of
anything that he uttered. Not a man in a
million has ennui command of lh» nnum nf

auditor*. Think toward* hiui at* they might,
they were obliged to think with him, and they
were richly repaid for such submission by the
temporary levelnoss of apprehension into which
they were lifted by the casual communion. He
nan felt like magnetism while he stood near,
and, when he left, men looked at each other to
recover themselves, and did or raid something
not true, to assert their independence of hiui.
His catch-words, and a laugh at his egotism,
or an avenging thrust at his felt superiority,usually did the duty of saving appearances;hut the consciousness nevertheless clung, and
the effect remained. He did not hold bis positionin men's opinions on the terms that demagoguesmaintain their reputation with vulgar)
fools. He practiced no compliances, and Hattcrcdnobody. He was too strong, too honest,
as a ell us too proud and uiiscltL-.li, for the little
arts of little men.

His was a frank, confident style of eloquence,
which had much more of the tone of authoritythan of appeal in it. It was intended to imparthis own convictions in the directcst way.
The array of his argument was without any
special adjustment to, or recognition ot, adverse
opinion*; and he was much to** given to that
style of discussion which exhausts tho subject,
than to that other style which uses up the adversary.Ho had a close, strong grip of his
.conclusions; there was nothing wanting in the
assurance with which he gave out his oracles,
and usually nothing lacking in the acceptance
they secured. He never knew tho embarrassmentof a doubt, and he never showed its hesitation.Ho wasn't loaded, squib fashion, with
alternate wads of wot and dry powder. When
ho exploded an opinion, it had the clear, ooinpuct.metallic ring of a straight-out rilic crack,
his range.

It may have bcon bis own innate clearness,
or it may have been bis large experience, that
taught him the common impertinency of debate,and led him to prefer the method of decision.However that may be, and however
arrogant it may worn in tho telling, it was not
very much so in the act and fact. His auditors
did not feel that they were slavishly surrenderingtheir own judgment, but, rather, that they
had never seen the subject in that light, or felt
it with the same force before. Ho never argued
that a thing is so and so, because something
else is so and so, which, in its turn, rests upon
something beyond, which is so and so; but
that it it so, percizcly, because it cannot beany
other way; and so his argument stood, like a

house upon its own foundation, instead of a

crazy hut, leaning every way upon props, rcusonablystrong, perhaps, hut unreasonably numerous.
[to bk continued.1

WISCONSIN STATE CONVENTION.

The Free Democracy of this State met at
Madison, June 8ih. Jarnus Densmore was

chosen temporary Chairman. Fifteen counties
wero represented. The following persons were
eloeted permanent officers, viz:

President.Jonathan Dougherty.
I'ict I'rentdents.C. Clement, K D. Holton,

I. W. Seavcr, A. Wilcox.
Secretaries.Joseph Baker, J. A. Smith, ByJ

ron Paiue.
PROCEEDING.

Resolved, That the Free Democracy of Wisconsin,in State Convention assembled, re-affirm
the principles adopted by the National Free
Democratic Convention at Pittsburgh, in August,1852. and by the Free Democratic Conventionof this State in January, 1853.
The platform of principles and measures

adopted at the State Convention referred to in
tho report, was then read by Mr. Booth, and
the report of the Committee was, on motion,
accepted and adopted.On motion, an informal ballot for Governor
was taken, which resulted as follows: 62 votes
in all, of which Charles Durkee received 29,
K. D. Holton 29. scattering 4.
A seoond informal ballot was then taken,

with the following result: Charles Durkee 31,
£. D. Holton 31.
On motion of Mr. Densmore, K. D. Holton

was then unanimously nominated as the candidatefor Governor, alter which he arose and
made a few cheering and encouraging remarks,
saying that ho would be glad, pemonally, to
decline, but he believed it to be the duty of
every member of tho party, whenever bis name
or sorvioes wero required by tbc party, to allow
his iiiuDO to be used, and willingly render bis
services. Ho should, therefore, accept tho nomination,and do what be could for tho success
of our principles and our party.

Jonathan Dougherty was then unanimously
nominated by aoolamation an the candidate for
Lieut. Governor.
An informal ballot was then takon for u candidatefor Secretary of State, with the followingreeult: C. L. Sboles, 33; J. M. Burgess, »;

S. M Booth, I; O. A. Stair >rd, 8; 0. F. Bartlott,5.
C. L. Sholes, of Kenosha, waa then unanimouslynominated aa the candidate for Secretaryof State.
Vernon Tiehenor, of Waukeeha county, waa

then, on motion, unanimously nominated as

candidate for Attorney General.
On motion, Samuel I). Hastings of La Crowe,

was then unanimously nominated as candidate
for the oliioe of Treasurer.
An iuiormal ballot was then taken for a

candidate for Superintendent of Public Instruction,with the following result; 0. F Bartlctt,
31; A. C. Barry, 8; A. C. Kpioer, 4; J- L. Knus,
13
0 F. Martlet*, of Walworth, was tbeu unanimouslynominated.
KlUry A. Howlond, of Hook, was then nominatedby acclamation as candidate for the officeof B.ink Comptroller.
S Booth, of Waupan, was nominated in the

same way as candidate fur State Prison Com!inisidoner.
On motion, the State Central Committee appointedlast winter was ro-appointed for the

ensuing year.
On motion.
Rttolvtd, That the State Central Committee

he reootnmended to assess upon the different
towns of the State such sums a* they may deem

/.« n '
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EDITOR.

necewary to carrv on tho camww tor tbo presentyrar.
For tha National Bra.

PRAYER.
1.IU up ins vojow oi praysr.

Prayer for our country.-'ti* her hour of need,
Send forth the signal at its utiuoht speed,
That youth and age and manhood'* prime may plead,AndGod may spare.

Lift up the v oi.se of prayer.
The voice of weeping, with a nation's grief
Beholding whore her cbeaen free horn chief
To Freodoni'i suppliant guest forbid* teiief,

In Freedom's air

Lift up tho voice of prayer,
While warrior* arm, anil statesmen sternly toil.
While on the ballot's oft-contested sod,
Tho right before tho might may still rocoil.

Our hope is there

Lift up tho voice of prayer,
Mightier than battles; not tho strong alone
Hut woman in ber still secluded tone,
And childhood with a glory all its own,

This triumph sharo.

Lift up the voice of prayer;
Resist not, chide not, to no human power
Oppose thino arm, nor yet before it cower,
It Hoaven hath cursod it, brief its passing hour

Awithered tare.

Lift up the voice of prayer,
(lod rules the world; His will auprctne will move.

And cause the wrath of man to praise in love;
In trusting faith, we wait and soar above

All earthly care.
M C W.

For the National Era.
A STORY FOR CHILDREN.

BV ALICE CAREY.

Not fur from my father'* house there lived a

family of the name of Flagg.well-to-do people
they were, owning the moat hind and havingthe finest house in the neighborhood.
We u-ed to see Mr. Flstgg driving in his fine

carriage towards the city very often, and never
without going in tho house to tell of it, for it
gave us pleasure to see his shining carriage
and horses: and sometimes he snid some pleas-
ant thing to up, and this wo were sure to folateword for word.

Julia and John Flagg, of the ages of about
ten and twelve years. were ail tlio children of
their parents, and had been to much indulged
and petted they were a good deal spoiled. But
of this by and by. One morning in the spring,
as we wore trimming the lilacs in the front
yard, wo saw the white (aces of Mr. FJngg's
bay horses coming over the hill. We left our

work, and went nearer the gate to weed the

Sinks, so that we might lee and speak with
im. He drove more slowly than was his custom,and passed by without once looking towardus. Mrs Flagg sat beside birn, wearing

a black silk gown and a long crape veil.
We wondered a great deal about where they

were going, and why Mrs. Flagg wore the
black veil; hut after all the marvelling we
were none the wiser: and after a while in
trimming tlio lilacs and straightening the sod
in the edgos of the walks, we forgot all about
them. But at sunset, when we came out with
our watering-pots to freshen the pinks we hud
that morning transplanted, we again saw the
white faces of the well-known hay horses comingpast the clover-field at a brisk trot.

Mr. Flagg bowed to us this time, rather sol-
emnlv we thought, and Mrs. Flagg had put by
to us, while she spoke to a little Tioy sitting OAsideher. who peered at us very curiously. It
was not John Flagg, we were sure; and we

were almost sure that he had not been in the
carriage in the morning; so wo fell to guessing,
and at last concluded that he was seine jwjor
Vuiu win,in thev had overtaken and asked to

.v

the death of her bu»hand, and that I once
heard her Bay ttuidtra were sometime* better
off than wives! This proves nothing to be
aura, hut it eeeme a supposition in favor of the
aforeettid rumor. But whatever Mr. Martin
was, he died, and h ft hie widow about aa poor
ae poor oan be ; but aiie was not a woman to
give up and aay she oould do nothing, and that
there wax nobody in the world to help her or

care for her.not she. Thix she knew would
do no good, and the very way to make
peoplo unwilling to help her, and to lemen
their interest. "The way to get helpers,"said
Aunt Caty, "is to help oumelvoa; and when
our neighbor* mnell our ham boiling, they will
send ua one of theirs, that we may see which
is beet.'l

And, noting upon this notion, she gathered
together whst little she had, and made a vendue.reservingonly a ooffoo-pot and a few
dishesi and tho old hoise.

She had always lived in n little rented bourn,
with n garden attached, and from celling the
fegetnblee and butter the family had Leeu proTidedfur.

If i owned the houee and garden, thought
Aifnt Caty, 1 could get along and bring up
wy children oiooly. Hut to eave n.ooey enough
to buy them, waa out of the queetien; no the
thought came to her to toll what little ehe had,

A

ride.
A day or two aftor this, however, a« we were

going to the woods for wild flowers to adorn
the door-yard, wc saw John FluggAnd another
boy cutting corn-stooks in the field that adjoined
Ours; or rather, John Fingg was sitting on the
fence and the other boy wM cutting tho cornstalks.All about the woods we went, digging
up tho wild flowers.spotted udder's tongue,
and blue and white and yellow violets, and

furple and stripod-leaved plants, of which we

new not the names. At last, our boskets
were full, and our hands too: and under the
noonday sun we went homeward.not forgettingto look into Mr. Flagg's fields again The
strange boy was still at work, and we could
seo that he wore no shoes, and that in all respectshe was shabbily dressed.

John was nowhere to be seen, nor wore we

for all our observations any the wiser, but we

were shortly to learn something of the lad that
would add to the interest we already felt in
him. As we were planting our (lowers along
the front walk, and asking etch other whether
it were likely they would ever grow.for the
stocks were wilted, and the wild leaves that had
b>en used to the deep shade hong limber and
lifeless.our attention was suddenly arrested
by the clicking of the gate-latch, und, looking
up, we saw Aunt Caty JVlartm coining in. We
were delighted, and didn't caro much whether
0 ir flowers grew or not, for it was not often
that visiter* came to our house, and. of all that
did oome. we liked Aunt Cuty beat. And here
1 may as well any that aho was not our aunt at
all, nor any relation ol oura that I know of: we
called her aunt, because alio had taught us'to
do no, and because we liked her a« well aa if
she had been our aunt. It was scarcely one

o'clock; but we were not fashionable folks in
our neighborhood, and it wax not at all uncommonfor visiters to come at that early hour: so,
as I said, we forgot our flowers, and ran to

open the gate and to assist her to carry her
work iuto the house, for she had brought nothingless than a little wheel, and two or three
knots of flax to he spun during the afternoon.

Leaving you to imagine the ceromony of her
getting into the bouse.of getting off her black
silk shawl and black straw bonnet, winding
the distaff with flax and getting to work on

the north [torch.I will say something about
who she was and where she lived.muke you
acquainted with her, as it were.
She was a widow lady who hud cuiigratod

from one of the Northern States to our neighborhood,in its first settlement, her husband
having died and left her nothing hut an old
horse and a cow, a few poor articles of householdfurniture, and three helpless children It
was rumored about that sbo wits none the
worse off for his death.that he drank up everythinghe could get, und always had a jug full
of whiskey, whether his wife had any tea or
not. I know not how true this may be ; but I
(In know that I never heard Aunt Cttv lament

1

i
i

NO. 339.
and move where land was cheaper: and tb

wa* why she made«l.e vendue, un J w h v *he hoM ,all but the coffee pot auJ the tew an<l
the old hor*e.
A neighbor ol' herr, wIm** wife wa« sicklywas going to move to the YVeet, where it wu

said the corn grew at high that the farmei-e
had to have ladders to pat her it.that custard- V
grew ou buidiee. and that when the wheat
planted, the loaves of bread grew of themhelve*.
Aunt Catj didn't believe all this, but she d.Jbelieve that the land war richer and cheap-1than where she then lived, and that by hardwork and economy she might hoj c to "earn *home in the strange country. '
She might assist the neighbor w ho a a-* goingWest, inasmuch as his wtle was sickly and not \able to hit up all the time: she would therefore

lend her horse, and*do the cooking and iak«
care of the nick woman »hn Ku.i....| « » » «iwu MU* UIU< II |heart U) go to the new country, when nhe partof he time had to lie on tbo bed in the wagonShe never lived to get to her new home, I bate
board Aunt Caty say; hnt one night, in the
mid*t of the thick wood* afar from h»r Jivir,friend" and tbe graves of her fathers, died, ami
wax the next day buried beneath an old ms
jeetie oak.

Coming from Mawachuaettfl or New Jerseyto Ohio, in those days, was no pleasure tripand where there arc town* and cities and villagesnow, it was all one dense wilderness
and, itistead of railroads and turnpikes, then
was but a faint track through the bushes, ami
around the logs, and up and down the steephills; and days and days the traveller passul
no clearing and no settler's cabin
Many a time, when some one was complaining of hardships, I have heard Aunt Caty paythey didn't know anything nlrout it, and then

she would tell what she had seen and kn-«wn
and, amongst other hardships, she always rce Ikoned the journey to the West. But, even in
relating tho trials of that hard time, she alwayscontrived to throw in some light,and when sin
hud told how her shoes tailed snd her feet Mis
tered with walking, and how the coflVe and the
ham and the sugar gave out. ono by one, she
would say it was not so bad after all; and if it
had not been for all thise things, and if the
woman had not been siek, and if her horse haft
not worn down, and if the wolves had not
howled so at night, they might have had a
pretty good time.
Many a time we have held our breath to

listen when Hhe told of how an Indian came to
their camp one night and stole her red woolen
shawl, that was spread over tho three i-leep ngchildren, and that she saw him by the log-heapfire and was afraid to speak, though she was
wide awake. We could hardly believe that
Aunt Caty had over been afraid of anythingfor she was a woman of great courage and
energy of character.
The house was almost in sight of our

though Mr. Flngg's great house and farm
were between hers and ours, for 1 come hack
now to tho time when she made the visit which
1 mentioned some time ago.
Her prosperity had been equal to her exree

tntiiuiM unit in »b« wmnn U...<

bought and paid fur twenty acres of land addedto the cabin which she built nt first, a front
room, with a chamber above where slept her
daughter Nancy, the other two being married
She had also obtained four good cows, und owu
ed a flock of ten or a d< wn sheep, and more
turkeys and geese and chickens thnn wo could
count. Her old homo that »he brought to the
oounti Y with her woe long since dead, and aunt
Caty had not found occasion to supply hie
place, oh she said cveryliody was willing b»
help her when tdie helped herself; and uuv .-iro Anil, ana wnen sne wfciuou i. go mT.TwTi.
why, she could ride with Mr. Flagg's man, Billy,just aa well as not

Almost everyliody, indeed, felt indebted to
her for some good turn or other, and was glad
of the opportunity to servo her.

But when nil aunt Caty'a good qualities were
told, and amongst them wan her kindness in
times of sickness and death, folks said it vi»
a pity that she would talk so much. I suspect
now they meant that she said things sometimes
which she had better not have said.
She was Well acquainted with the doings el

all the people in the neighborhood no one wn

ailing but that mint Caty was sent for, and no
one got a new dross but that Nancy helped to
tuake it, and no marriage took place but that
aunt Caty and Nuncy got the supper, and
knew the color and the cost of the bridal dre.-s
first of all.

it was very hard to know any news and not
tell aunt Caty of it, it did her so much good
If Mr. Krown had sold his spotted cow, and
bought a red one instead, it was something to
tell tier, and sbo would nrnu-c herself and you
for un hour in Rfieculabng upon it. In the first
place, what the spotted cow's faults could have
been, whether she was getting old, or whetlu r
he went dry too long or whether she made f
white butter or too little of it, or whether he
had got a little more than she worth, and could
buy the red ouo for a little less than tho was

worth, and so on Then she would sogge t r< w
edies for all the imaginary limit*.if ehe w>nt

dry too long he chould have st> ipt and atript the l<
lout drop, if tdio made white butter ho abould
have fed Iter yellow meal, and if she sucked
herself he mig)it have tic d a thorn on her none
but after all, she would Kay in conclusion, rhu
supposed Mr. Brown knew his own businr** ;
AuutCaty liked to talk, and muni tulk of w h.it
hho know; and kh she knew more about her
neighborH than Hho did of the nlf:tirH of nation*
they interested her more.

Bite was not merely an idle gowip, and sc I
dum found fault with things that were not real
ly very faulty.

" Whun a thing In true, and everybody knovo
it's true," she used to nay, ' what s the u>e ot |
everybody pretending to everybody. I, for one

nay what I think."
Having asked if she had come ho often as to

wear out her welcome, (she came about twice
a year,) aunt Caty set down her little wheel
and going to the well, tilled the tin-basin with
fresh water, and hanging Iter cap on u rose

hush, washed her fee and bunds, for she said
Mho was us hot as a hake-oven, and felt as it II
she had a bushel of dirt on herself. This done V
she took olf both shoes and stockings. and hnv I
ing hung them over a nail on the porch, tin I
knotted nor Has, and began the alteraoon's I
work; for it was not uncommon for her to I
bring her little wheel with her at the time ot I
pinning. I

It was one of aunt Caty's boasts that she had I
nuy IIill" mini Hnrpw ill mr uuimo bii»» mic Iin'i

pun with her own hiuuU; and that theae hud
all t**en made in brr new home, for that wht o

her husband died it took the last one hho hrd
for the burying After aunt Caty bad apuu
for an hour, talking busily all the time of the
now dremen Nancy had been making, and w bat
colore tbcjr were, und how much they cost, und
of who had made gurdeua, and of how many
row* of peae thin one had planted, and how
many onion beda that one bad put out. *he askedme if I would fill her gourd.for on her di*
taff there bung a little yellow gourd, with a

tring for a bail.which *he kept tilled with
"Vatar to mmaten her thread and mako it
pin arnooth.
Whew I yelurned with the gourd of watur,

ahe waa evidently talking on aome more inter
aatmg theme than bad yot btMHMnijM

" May l»o it will be *<», I don't know," alio \fl
aaid, M but from what I hare eecn I wouldn't |
like to have a !«>y of mine there, if I waa dead " I

i ....i r\.,. I
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thought may I* wouldn't bo ao, and where ahe
wouldn't liko to have a buy of bora it' ahe wa*

dead; but I didn't dare to auk, and ho w&n u

long time in learning what I will directly communicate.
A aieter of Mm. klagg waa lately dead, lea?

ing an only child, a boy ten yearn old, to the
care of the Plagg*, who were abundantly able
to bring him up aa well oh they did their own

ohildren, and who, it wan mho, had promiwd
the dying mother to do co Agreeably to thia
promwe, they bed brought him homo with them
the day of the funeral.
The name of the lad waa Oliver White.a

..


